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he an. 2nt heroes
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; may remember, to
.em, after which
g8, although some
only a subtle refer.
he way her guests ate and the
food they put away, but I
who mede up the myths
hout it, and she really charmed

ed at & time In the far distant
when gorgons, hydra-headed mon-
glants with one &ye, harples, sirens
 as well as pretty nymphs and
wed gll over the country, and
t throw & stone in the woods
yring & squawk from some
»f the kind.

harples were the funniest
ost often shot at by hun-
were half-bird, half-woman
t to look at at all. They
sts on the seashore of
their eggs in the sand
the sea, and sometimes the whaole
i be alive with young harples
v their mammas. 1 suppose 4
v's egg to-day would be worth bum-
dreds of dollars to an egg ocollector, as
there is nome In existemcs, but, all the
BAID 1 am glad that they are extinet,
because they were terribly cruel birds (or
peasts, whichever they were), and life was
-ure anywhere when they were fiy.

¥ »d gorgons seem not to have
peen 80 troublesome and nobody minded
the nymphs at all, while it was good luck
o meet a cupid. But the dreadful siren,
Circe, was feared and avoided as much as
possible. When it became known that she
sed moved to a certain jsland all the
saflors kept away from #t, but sometimes
the contrary winds blew them close
enough to its shores to hear her fatal
song, and then they seemed unable to
resist the spell. They landed like men ia
s dream and walked right to her. After
thst nobody ever heard of them agaln,
and &s the island, after she left it, was
slways alive with pigs, it is guite prob-
sble that they were the poor, deluded
sallors who had lost their shapes for a
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The Enchanted Vase

As time passed—and, ip fact, many cen-
turles elapsed bpfore Circe became only
& memory—people began to believe that
the enchautress had never existed at all
and was cnly & fairy tale, but, as you will
see, he had only changed ber shape and
was still at he. old tricks.

You wouldn't think she could have lived
ssd kept out of the papers for two o
(ares thotsand years, but that's just what
she did, and until the things happenaed te
Ittle James Hoyt and his sister Ada,
sbout which I am going to tell you, no-
body knew that there was such a charmer
&s Circe on earth

Jmmy was about twelve or thirteen
years okl when the old junk shop burned
down. He was at the fire, of course, snd

ched the ah burn t©
the ground with great interest The day
after the five, as all of the boye were rur-
maging ercund among the ruins picking
cut misshapen pieces of fson from the
ashies to keep as reminders, Jimmy fownd
& queeriy-shaped vessel, something ke
the alabaster vases ob the mantel at home,
| It was covered with cbarcosl and dist, but
| it was the best thing he thought for a
souvenir that angbody had found, and he
%00k it bome, where he cieaned it, and dle-
covered that it was made of bromze and
was all covered with funny letters except
in one place, where thers was modeled

the head of a beautiful woman.

It hat a stopper that was fastened too
¥ to remove easily,and so he Enooked
with a batchet. The anclent vase was
st empty, but at the bottom there was
4 sort of paste that smelled exaoctly
Jimmy thought the vase
1 some drug store,
like tasting the stuff at its

as his mother had often
net to put strange things in
covered th. vagse and thougint

it
cssel was so strangely shaped
: that his mother placed It
table for tolks to admire, and
lays later Uttle Ada, finding herselt
the room, took it down and re-
She poked her hand in
of course, got her fin.
with the strange balsam
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Ada Became 2 Lamb
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GOOD STORIES FOR CHILDREN

1e Fate of Wicked Old Cire

By Walt McDougall
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A Modern
Prince, in
His Swift

Automnobile
Came to
Aid of the
Children
and Helped
Them
Against the
D eadful
Siren

=
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!‘ MagicVase
Which
Was Found
ina
Pawnshop
Held an
Enchanted
Potion That
Turned a
Little
Girl Intoa
Cow

into the country, with Jimmy to take care
of it, for she was to have a party that
very night, and dldn’t want it bieating
around upstairs, for then the people would
ask, “Where iz that lamb?”’ and confuse
her very much.

So they got a nice box for Ada, end
Jimmy went with it to the train, and they
departed for the country. Jimmy took
the vase along in his trunk, for fear some
of the other children, of whom there were
thirteen in the Hoyt family, might taste
it also, and be changed into something.
The place where they went was high up
in the Madregora Mountains, far away

from any other house, and where even the

letter man or book agents came only onhce
or twice g year. There Ada could gambol
about on the green grass to her heart's
content, and nothing could harm her.
From morn until nigbt she ran around,
bleating contentedly, as happy as any
lamb you ever saw, and never gave a
sign that she remembered that she bad
onee been & girl,

She grew larger and larger every week,
and goon she would have been a sheep, 1
suppose, had she not got at the fatal vase
one day, knocked it off the table, kicked
off the #d and stuck her nose in, afier
which she licked it dry, just as Jimmy
came into the room. He uttered s wild
yell of horror, which altered to a deep
groan as he saw her change before his
very eyes from a nice clean lamb into a
cow—a large, red cow, with long horns
and sad eyes.

A Cow in the House

So swift was the change that it almost
paralysed Jimmy, but after awhile he sat
up and made up his mind that it could
not be helped, yet he blamed himself for
leaving the vase about. Still, I don’t think
anyone gould have suspected that a lamb
would do such & thing, and I imagine that
there was a good deal of girl left in her.
o I do not blame him at all. If she had
been a cat, & dog or even & mouse, he
might have feared some such result, but
as it was, it was extremely unlikely to
ooour.

Well, there was a big red cow in the
bouse, and the first thing to do was to
chase her outside and put her in the barn;
but before that he put the vass in a
closet, for he didn't want her to get at it
again, and perhaps become an elephant,
or an alligator He was quite thankful
that it had turned out as it had, for he
couldn’t see, any more than I can, why
she should happen to be & cow instead of
a hippopotamus or a sealion.

She went to the barn very quietly, for she
was as much of a cow now as she had
been & lamb before. She mooed ecalmly
and chewed her cud as if she had always
been used to that sort of thing, and Jimmy
felt that*perhaps a cow would afler all
be less trouble than a lamb, because she
would stay in one place and not g0 nosing
into the house. He kept her in a nice,
sweet pasture back of the barn, and she
seemed very happy all day long, while he
went fishing in the river nearby.

Time passed and the summer was well
along, when one day a butcher named
Raum came along that way buying cows,
and when he saw Ada he wanted her, for
she was fat and nice. He walted at the
house until Jimmy arrived, and asked him
how much he wanted for her.

Jimmy told him that she wasn't for sale,
but Mr. Raum was determined to have her
it possible, and finall boy, with tears
in his eyes, told the butcher the whoie
story. Mr. Raum was arazed at the tale,
and asked to see the vase. When Jimmy
brought it the butcher exclaimed: “Why,
that’s a Greek wvase!” He examined it

THE ENCHANTED ISLAND OF CIRCE THE SIREN

carefully and then he told Jimmy that he
Wwas a graduate of Princeton College and
read Greek as easily as English, and theu
he transiated the letters carved on the
vase. He said the woman whose head was
on the side of it was Circe, and the words
were these:

“CIRCE HER AMPHORA (that was &
kind of vase-like vessel) TOUCH IT NOT,
O FINDER, LEST YE BE METAMOR-
PHOSED!"

“Gee!"” cried Jimmy; “that's a long one!
What does it mean?"

“It means changed into something,” re-
plied the educated butcher, "That's what
Circe, the anclent enchantress, used to do
to people. By George!” he added, In an as-
tonished tone, “I wonder If it could be
possible that this is really her vase.”

“Guess it must be,” said Jimmy;
worked that way, anyhow."”

“it

upon 4t, some of which were quite faint
and indistinct as well 88 so very ancieat
&s not to be found in any Greek diction-
ary, so that he had not been able Lo read
all that was carved upon its bronze sur-
face. He promised te tell ncbody about
the story he had heard, but said he would
return when he had mopre time and see if
he could discover from the words on the
vase whether there was anything said
about a remedy for the magic balsam.

“1 will examine my old Greek books,”
he promised before he went away, “and
try to find out what I can about such
charms and speila. Perhaps if you shouid
feed her on ambrosia it would cure her.”

Jimmy vumed whexe he get any
ambrosia, w *ﬁ § the food of
the gods in anclent , dceording to his
my gy book, ahd g spent many hours
in the endeavor to n it it was &

stable, and were ashamed of his broad
shoulders, for he was now a man, and
when they asked him to buy a dress suit
he laughed, and said that it wouldn’t suit
a farmer. He was fully as handsome as the
Prince, but they couldn’t see it at all, for
he was sunburnt and muscular and walked
iike a hunter. So he was always very glad
to return to the mountains and Ada, who
showed how pleased she was to have him
come back by loud moos of delight.

‘Well, one day the Prince took his sister
for a ride and, as luck would have it, the
gasoline gave out just as they wers pass-
ing Jimmy's cottage in the mountains,
and they came to a full stop. The Prince
got out and went to the house. The door
was open and he entered, but found no
one at home, as Jimmy was away fishing.
They had to wait, however, as they were
many miles from town, and they sat down
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“STOP LER, QUICK? FLL TELL YOU THE SECRET!”

After more study the butcher became
convinced, as you or ! would have been
a8l once, that this was really the original
Circe’'s vase, and that it had still
tained some of her magic balsam after ail
these centuries

‘1

con-

S sald Mr. Raum,
has lain at the bottom of the se. perhaps
for ages and been drawn up in the net of
some fisherman and s0ld to a collector of
curiosities or been dug up from deep
the earth beneath Greek ruins b

“that it

‘a
Y some

plowman. Just think of it | ng all
these years! Why, next we wil
that Circe herself is alive and doin
ness. I wonder what it would do to your
cow—] mean your sister—if she ate any
more?”

"1 won’t give it a chance,” said Jimmy

The butcher went away quite as much
astonished as ever, and a little vexed be-
cause Jimmy wouldn't sell him the vase.
He wanted to decipher all of the words

GOCDNESS!” SHE CRIED, “WHO LET THE LAMB INTO MY PARLOR ™

vegetable or some form of prepared food,
the secret of which had been lost. But he
Was not old enough to look such things
up properly and after awhile he gave it up
and went back to his fishing, while Ada
went calmly up and down her pasture as
ccntentedly a® if she had never worn a
freck or combed her hair before a looking
Zlass,

So several years went by, and stil] they
stayed up in the hills because now Mrs.
Hoyt had grown te think of her deughter
as only a cow,and ghe coulda’t even dream
of having a cow in & fine house even if
she had permitted herseif to think of ac-
Knowledging her as her daughter. Once
in a long while her sisters and brothers,
RUW grawn up, spoke of Ada pityingly as
of one lost forever, but they never thought
of visiting her at all I must admit that
they sometimes sent her Moley's Prepared
Cow Food or Smike's Celebrated Milk In-
cicaser when they read the advertise-
ments of such things in the agricultural
papers, but as a ruie they completely for-
g0t that she had ever been s member of
the haughty Hoyt family.

The 'princip!l reason of thelr negleet was
this: A Prince (the Prince of Hankipanki
in Gesundheit), a very handsome Prince,
indeed, whe had studied in America yntil
he spoke English like a Newarker, was in
town and all of the girls were just cragy w
get him." Mrs. Hoyt spent all of her time
fisuring how to make him propose to one
of her daughters, and so poor Ada was
forgotten entirely.

The Prince, however, while he engoyed
everychour of his stay, seemed net to be
particularly attracted to any of the girls,
but preferred to g0 Ul into the country
in his automoblle for hours at a time, to
the despair of girls and parents aljke,

Sometimes he would be back in time
to go to a dinner 10 Which he had been
invited, but lots of other times he re-
mained away A&l night, and had he not
been a handsome real Frince he would
never have been invited again, I am sure
Sometimes he would take his beautifu) sis-
ter, the Princess, With him on his suto-
mobile, for she, 100, Was visiting the town,
but gemerally he weni alone.

1 aimost forgot to say that Jin my some-
SR SR

and the Princess played on the plano and
the Prince read Macaulay's “History of
Engiznd” to pass the time away.

By and by the Princess went out and
discovered Ada feeding in the pasture, and
when she went near her, Ada, seeing a
lady for the first time in years, went to
her and almost frightened her to death,
for, like all Princesses, she was mightily
afraid of cows. The Prince heard
scream and came out, but he wasn't
afrald and he went to the pretty cow
patted her kindly, whereupon she mooed
and waved her long tail.

When at last Jimmy came home it was
dark and he made them stay all nigh:
During the evening the Princess lovked
at him many times, and reallzing that he
was the best-lecoking young man she had
ever seen, she proceeded to fall In love
with him right away and the same thing
happened to Jimmy. They all became so

i

her at

well acquainted with each other during
the evening that Jimmy told them the
story of how Ada had been changed into
a cow and it made the Princess Madeline
ory.

But the Prince rose up and was very
angry. “You say the butcher vead the
words on the vase?’ sald he. “He told
¥ou that it was the vase of Circe, the
enchantress, and 1 believe he is right. I
have forgotten most of the Greek that I
learned at college, but I hated Greek so0
that I still hate Circe.”

Suddenly he smote himself upon his
head .and exclaimed: “Ah! Circe made
pigs of men. I know where there dwells
an old woman, hideous and wrinkled.
She looks like a witch, and the woods all
about her house are full of pigs!”

“I'll bet it's Circe herseif,” sald Jimmy.

“1 am sure of it,” said the Prince, “for
they don’'t look like mere pigs. They gaze
at me when I pass by as though they
had souls and their eyes are soft and
tender as they look at me, a3 If I were
a barrel of apples. No ordinary pigs look
80 sentimental, and I believe they are
men, if not women as weil”

“It is quite possible,” added the beau-
tiful Princess, wiping her lovely blue eyes.
“In Gesundheit we used to have many
such witches until they made a law
sgainst them, and she may have been
one of them who has come over here
where there are no laws to interfers with
their awful practices. It may well be that
Circe went to Gesundbelt in old times
and stayed there. You kuow that witches
are only to be found in places where the
people believe in them.”

“To-morrow I will go over there and
ook into this matter,” sald the Prince.

Prince Finds Circe

“Oh, do not!” cried the Princess. “She
will do things to you! You will be
changed intoc something dreadful, and
what would I do. No, you shall not.”

“I must save that poor cow-—I mean
girl,” sald the Prince. “I cannot bear to
think of her out in that barn standing up
to a rack while we are cosy and com-
fortable in here. I do not see how you,
her own brother, could stand it either.”

“Oh, 1 got used to it after awhile,”” said
Jimmy, “but even now it worries me
sometimes, especially on cold nights.”

“It's an outrage and a shame!” said
the Prince, “and 1 am going to see if it
cannot be remedied.”

“What will you do?” asked Jimmy.

“I will seek her out and if it is Ciree I
will make her undo this awful wrong or
else I will kill her.”

“If she talks Greek to you, how can you
understand ber?” inquired his sister.

‘Alas!” he cried, “I never thought of
that. Oh, why did 1 negiect my Greek
at college?”

This should teach us to always make
use of gur for just such oc-
casions may arise in the life of any boy
and he may have use for any little bit of
knowledge he may have gained at school.
Now, you see if it had happened that the

did ¢ Greek the Prince, of
. would have had no earthly show
the whole thing wouid have
;gh at the start As it was
i Germnan, bis own language

pportunities,

in the morning t filled the
gasoline tank of the automoblle, and the
Prince wen 7, leaving his sister with
Jimmy yent fishing together, but
soon forgot all about the fish. By the
time they returned home ihat evening

they were engaged to be married the next
week.

1g how it bad all bap-

pened, and telling each other what they
Hked best to eat, and the Prince Was eb~
tirely forgotten, He didn’t come bomethet
night, and in the morning they began to
worry. Finally they both started ot in
search of him, for, of course, they thought
his automobile had broken down again, a8
always happens to these things wimn-far
away from repair shops.

They strolled along the shady road, -and

came along they never heacdll, and were
very nearly run over. They gotrineendihe
told his story.

He had found the home of tha
without much trouble surrounded

before the door. The

once, very glad to see a man,
not turned one into a pig for

}
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The Prince smiled at her, and he % a80
handsome and fascinating that the sl
most forgot that she was a witch.

i

vited him to enter her house,
8o at once.

He pretended to have lost his wapddn
the woods and asked her sbout the soads.
She told him all about them and thef
esked him what had become of Ms horses.
You see, she had not seen him srive,
and she had never seen an awtomoblis
before, so she thought he had talen bhie
horses out of the shafts and put them
somewhere in the forest. Ho smiled

told her that he had never soen 0 £
ful a creature and she giggle@ veryamuth,
for she thought she had him.

After awhile
the Prince was far too
of her cooking, and toid =
Just had his breakfast.
name, and when she found that be Wam
the Prince of Gesundheft, she suf
prised, and without thinking, she sall shs
was from the same place, 50 he knew thet
she must be a witch, of course. But he
pretended to be very muoch In love
her and admired her eyes and loog
hair, saying that only in Gesundbeit coulll
be seen such beauty, untll the witch was
so tickled that she wriggied all over ks

coax him into eating some of her magie
food. She went upstairs and got hee hood
and then took a seat in the sutomobiie

The Prince got in beside her and seissd
the lever, whea sbe saids ““‘Way, you
bave forgotten the horses?”

“We will go without them this 4sip,” e
replied, as the automobile darted off wilh

She wes very much rattied and her
hood got over her eyes, so she soreamed
again,

“Do not scream, my dear Cinoel™ salf
the Prince,

When she heard her name she aimuost
fell out of the automobils, e was &0

After awhile he asked: "How dc gum
like this sort of ariving?™

“Let me get out add walk?” ghe

“Not until you tell me how to
cow back into & girl,” sald he,

“Never!” she said, and gritted her<esth.

Then he put on still more spead, and &
almost took her breath away. After thay
had gone about six miles he asked har
again to tell him the secret, but she shook
her head in sllence, for she couldn't spealk,
Faster and still faster they whizzed along,
and stili she refused to tell him. Then ke
turned the machine into the fields and
darted across ditches like a bird; dashed
through woods and brush Mke s fox
chased by hounds; just missed hitting seve
cral telegraph poles and a few haystacks,
and he asked her again. Pale as a ghost,
she put her lips together and shook hes
head.

Then, with inconcetvable velocity, they
fiew toward a farm house. She saw that
they were going to strike It, and seiged
the Prince's hand. “TH tell you! ghe
cried, but it was too late. They shot
through the farm .house like g cannon
ball, overturning the people sitting at the
dinner table like so many nine-pins, and
out they went on the other side in &
twinkling.

Gave Up Her Secret

“Well, tell me guick,” said the Prince, a8
he steered the automobile toward s high
hill. She iooked at him as if she were go-
ing to refuse again, and then at the rogky
hill. Thinking, of course, that he wouid
g9 right through the hill s be had the
ho she nodded and said: "Stop her,
Quick! I'll tell you the secret.” .

“Well, what is it?” asked the Prince as
he quickly stopped the machine.

8ihe wok a long breath. “Give the cow &
platter filled with eggs, beatzn up with
paprika, exactly at midnight, and she wili
e a maiden again, but she will be as oid
as Lhe cow, not as young as when she was
changed ”

*“Thank you,” sald the Prince. “Now 1
will take you home again.”

“Thanks yourself,” said she; *but I'd
rather walk One trip in this is enough.
You can do more wonderful things than I
can. Let me out, and I'll get home all
right, for 1 now see thai we are near my
own house.”

She alighted, and then she said:

“Tell me, bow did you know my name
was Circe?”

“] am a wizard,” replied the Prince, and
darted away like lightning.

Well, they changed Ada iInto a beauti-
ful girl at midnight according to Circe's
prescription, and the Prince. of course,
fell instantly in love with her and de-
clared that she must be hiz Princess.

Ada had been making cow's eyes at him
all along, and was quite satisfied Indeed,
They went pack to town and all wers
married. much to the mortification of all
the other giris, and the great chagrin of
the Hoyt family, who didn’t know it was
Ada until it was 21l over. Then they had
the nerve to ask her to invite them to
Gesundheit to spend the summer.

Circe went home, but the shock had
becn too much for her, and in less than a
week she died of heart-fallure, for she
had never been able to get her breath
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